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PRICE ONE PENNY. 





For the Editor of the PHILANTHROPIST, 


CITIZEN, 

The infertien of the following extrac? from V otNnty’s much admired 
work, entitled ** A furvey of the Revolutions of Empires,” will 
greatly oblige, 

Your’s Se. G. P-PPL-T-N. 


THE NEW AGE, 


ScarcELy had the genius uttered to himfelf thefe words, 
than an immenfe noife proceeded from the Weft, and turning 
my eyes to that quarter, I perceived, at the extremity of the 
Mediterranean, in the country of one of the European nations, - 
a prodigious movement, fimilar to what exifts in the bofom of 
a large city when pervaded with fedition, an innumerable peo- 
ple, like waves, fluctuate in the ftreets and public places. 
My ear ftruck with their cries, which afcended to the very 


heavens, diftinguifhed at intervals thefe phrafes. 
«© What 
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*¢ What is this new prodigy? what this cruel and myfte- 
rious fcourge? we are a numerous people, and we want 
ftrength! we have an excellent foil, and we are deftitute of 
provifion ! we are active and laborious, and -we live in indi- 
gence ! we pay enormous taxes, and we are told that they are 
not fufficient ! ——-What then, is the fecret enemy that de- 
vours us?” 

From the midft of the concourfe, fome individual voices re- 
plied : ** Breét a ftandard of diftinction, and let all thofe who 
by ufeful'labours, contribute to the fupport and maintainence 
of fociety, gather round it, and you will difcover the enemy 
that preys on your vitals.” 

The ftandard being erected, the nation found itfelf fuddenly 
divided into two bodies of unequal magnitude and diffimilar 
gppearance: the one innumerable, and nearly integral, exhi- 
bited, in the general poverty of their drefs, and in their mea- 
greand fun burnt faces, the mark of toil and wretchednefs ; 
the other, a petty groupe, a valuelefs faction, prefented in 
their rich attire, embroidered with gold and filver, and in their 
fleck and ruddy complexions, the fymptoms of leifure and 
abundance. Confidering thefe men more attentively, I per- 
ceived that the large body was conftituted of labourers, arti- 
fans, tradefmen, and every profeffion ufeful to faciety; and 
that in the lefler groupe, there were none but priefts, courtiers, 
public accountants, commanders of troops, in fhort, the civil, 
military, or religious agents of government. 

The two bodies being front to front aflembled, and having 
Jooked with aftonifhment at each other, I faw the feelings of 
indignatiop and refentment {pring up in the one, and a fort of 
panic in the other; and the large faid to the {mall body ; 

Why ftand you apart ? are you not of our number? 

No, replied the groupe; you are the people ; we area privi- 
leged clafs: we have laws, cuftoms, and rights peculiar to 
eurfelves. 

People. And what labour do you perform in the fociety ? 

Privileged 
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Privileged Clafs, None: we are not made to labour. 

People. How, then, have you acquired your wealth? 

Privileged Clafs. By taking the pains to govern you. 

People. To govern us ! and is this what you call governtng ? 
we toil, and you enjoy; we produce, and you diffipate; 
wealth flows from us, and you abforb it.———Privileged men, 
clafs diftin& frem the people, form a nation apart, and go- 
vern yourfelves. 

Then deliberating on their new fituation, fome among the 
groupe faid, Let us join the people, and partake their burthens 
and cares; for they are men like ourfelves. Others replied, to 
mix with the herd would be degrading and vile ; they are born 
to ferve us, who are men of a fuperior race. The civil go- 
vernors faid, the people are mild and naturally fervile: let us 
fpeak to them in the name of the king, and the law, and they 
will return to their duty, People! the king decrees, the 
fovereign ordains. 

People. The king cannot decree any thing which the fafety of 
the people does not demand; the fovereign cannot ordain but 
according to law. 

Civil Governors. The law calls upon you for fubmiffion, 

People, The law is the general will, and we will a new or- 
der. 

Civil Governors. You are in that cafe rebels. 

People. A nation cannot bea rebel! tyrants only are rebels, 

Civil Governors. The king is on our fide, and he enjoins you 
to fubmit. 

People. Kings cannot be feparated from the nation in which 
they reign, Ourking cannot be on your fide; you have only 
the phantom of his countenance. 

Then the military governors advanced, and they faid, the 
people are timorous, it is proper to threaten them; they will, 
yield to the influence of force. ——»—Soldiers, chaftife this 
infolent ** Swinifh multitude!” 2 

People. Soldiers, our blood flows in your veins! will you 

ftrike 
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ftrike your brothers? if the people be deftroyed, who will 
maintain the army ? 

And the Soldiers, grounding their arms, faid to their chiefs 
we age a part of the people; we whom you call upon to fight 
againft them. 

Then the ecclefiaftical governors faid: there is but one re- 
fource left, the people are fuperftitious, it is proper to over- 
awe them with the names of God and religion. ; 

Pricfis. Our dear brethren, our children, God has com- 
miffioned us to govern you. 

People. Produce the patent of his commiffion. 

Priefts. You muft have faith ; reafon leads men into guilt. 

People. And would you govern us without reafon ? 

Prie/is. God is the God of peace: religion enjoins you to 
obey. 

People. No, juftice goes before peace, obedience inplies a 
law, and renders neceflary the cognizance of it. 

Priefts. This world was intended for trial and fuffering. 
People. Do you then fhew us the example of fuffering, 
Priefis. Would you tive without Gods or kings? 

People, We abjure tyranny of every kind. 

Pricfls. You muft have mediators, perfons who may act in 
your behalf. 

People. Mediators with God, and mediators with the king ! 
Courtiers and prictts, your fervices are too expenfive; hence- 
forth we take our affairs into our own hands. 

Then the fmaller groupe exclaimed, it is all over with us; 
the multitude are enlightened. And the people replied, you 
fha]] not be hurt; we are enlightened, and we will commit 
no violence. We defire] nothing but our rights: refentment 
we cannot but feel, butwe confent to pals it by: we were 
flaves, we might now command; but we afk only to be free, 
and FREE we are. 
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For the PHILANTHROPIST. 
THE REPUBLICAN CROP. 
ANEW SONG. 


By W. HH. GREEN, 


May the crops be triumphant all over the world, 
And down from all power be their enemies hurl’d, 
For nature ordains that we fhould be al! fhorn, 

And thus are we crops from the time we are born. ~ 
Yes nature doth teach, even Pau! doth declare,’ 
’Tis a fcandalous fhame not to cut off your hair. 
Then every brave freeman no more be a fop, 

But fhew to your foes a Republican crop. 


In each gallant age men of greateft renown, 

Difdain’d to appear with long hair on their crown, 
At Athens each hero who fcorn’d to wear chains, 
And triumph’d for freedom on Maratha’s plains, 

At Rome every man who adored Liberty, 

Who drove out the Tarquins, and refolv’d to be Free, 
Each Brutus, each Cato, were none of them fops, 
But all to aman wore Republican crops. 


When Frenchmen appeared with long hair on each head. 
Then tyranny triumph’d, and Liberty fled, 

But cropt they have thrown off the defpots controul, 
And the love of fair freedom infpires every foul, 
Rehold with what fpirit their Rights now they fcan, 
And gallantly fight to emancipate man. 

Their foes with long hair to fly and wont ftop, 

For how can they face a Republican crop. 


In 














(6) 


In England’s proud days no long hair was feen, 
Unlefs on the heads of bafe fcoundrels I ween, 

The Ariftocrats then to freedom {worn foes, 

To bind us in chains, with a tyrant arofe, 

To repel the vile flaves and our rights to maintain, 
Up fprung the brave crops and fubdued them amain. 
The tyrant himfelf they caught thu’ he fled ; 

And to end all his fchemes they cropt off his head. 


Britons off with your hair, and you are fure to prevail, 
For a crop ftrikes with terror, a flave with a tail, 

When your anceftors wore fhort hair on their head, 
They valiantly fought, and they nobly bled. 

For Equality’s laws, and the freedom of man, 

Can you ever fubmit to betraying their plan, 

Then follow their fteps, and no longer be fops, 

Your Hampdens, your Miltons, your Sydneys were crops. 





For the PHILANTHROPIST. 
EVERY INCH A PATRIOT, 
ANEW SONG, 


Tae fun of liberty is nigh, 

‘The flying night now quits the fky, 
All means was tried to bind the tongue, 
When firmly thus the patriot fung. 


CHORUS. 


A patriots life’s the life for me, 
Who deems the world his country, 
If tyrants threaten ftill he'll be, 
Firm to the caufe of Liberty, 
With manly voice I hear him cry, 
I’}! nobly live—or nobly die. 
Prolong 
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Prolong the night the defpots fay, 
And tries to ftem th’ approaching day, 
But light oe’rpowers, ’tis all in vain, 
And patriot’s fing in manly ftrain. 


A patriot’s life, &c, 
A Bill, a bill, can Britons fee, 
The downfal of their liberty, 
No—Albion’s fons with heart and hand, 
Unites while echoes through the land, 


A patriot’s life, &c. 
Dark ignorance fee none can fave, 
Difpell’d it finds a truth-bound grave, 
The fun of reafon darts her rays, 
On mortals—who chant forth her praife, 
A patriot’s life, &c. 
And now from perfecution free, : 
To enjoy the feuits of Liberty, 
From exile to their friends and home, 
See faithful patriots finging come: 
A patriot’s life, &c. 
For tyranny fee what difgrace, 
It dare no longer fhew it’s face, 
Mankind perceive, th’ oppreffive cheat, 
And hark I hear in ev’ry ftreet. 
A patriot’s life, &cs 


R. M. 














